know that you made me a professor for telling lies about your
grandfather."
"Fool/9 said the Emperor, rudely: "did you ever tell them the
truth about your own grandfather?"
There was no answer; and after a little silence the girPs voice
said, "He has gone away too. I dont believe his grandfather was
any better than yours or mine. I think I must go too. I am very
sorry; for I used to like you before I was set free by the shell.
But now, somehow, you dont seem to matter."
"My child," said the Emperor, full of grief at her wanting to
leave him. "I matter as much as I ever did."
"Yes," said the little girl's voice: "but you dont matter to me.
You never did, you see, except when I was foolish enough to be
afraid that you would kill me. I thought it would hurt instead of
setting me free. Now that I am set free, and it's ever so much
nicer than being hungry and cold and frightened, you dont
matter a bit. So goodbye."
"Wait a moment," said the Emperor in a begging voice.
"There is no hurry; and Fm very lonely."
"Why dont you make your soldiers fire the big gun at you as
they did at me?" said the little girl's voice. "Then you will be
set free, and we can fly about together as you like. Unless you do,
I cant stay with you."
"I may not," said the Emperor.
"Why not?" said the little girl's voice.
"Because it is not usual," said the Emperor; "and the Emperor
who does anything unusual is lost, because he is nothing himself
but a Usuality."
"That is a very long word: I never heard it before," said the
little girl's voice. "Does it mean a clod that cant get away from
the earth, no matter how hard it tries?"
"Yes," said the Emperor. "Just that."
"Then we must wait until liie Tommies or the Hairies give
' you a dig with a great shell," said the little girl's voice. "Dont be
downhearted: I think it very likely they will if you stand up in
the light. Now I am going to kiss you goodbye because you
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